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EDITOR’S ADDRESS. 


The very pleasant intercourse indulged me, the year past, 
with my dear young friends, has so increased and heightened 
those sentiments of friendship and affection which first fed me 
to seek an acquaintance, that I repeat my addresses with re- 
aewed delight. ‘Though the pleasure of personal acquaint- 
ance can be enjoyed with but few of the youthful readers of the - 
Guardian, yet, how animating the thought, that our minds may 
meet and nee in those noble bonds of christian union, which 
ensure, on a “ fair future day,” an interview of ceaseless hap- 
piness. How delighted is the imagination to rest upon the 
union of congenial spirits in that blest state, 


‘¢ Where rising floods of knowledge roll, 
And pour, and pour upon the soul.” 


Then indeed, when capacitated by the vast enlargement of its 
powers, the immortal mind drinks at the boundless ocean of 
heavenly knowledge, then these shallow streams of earth will 
be lost and forgotten, or remembered only as means by which 
this height of blessedness was attained. An humble hope that 
this little periodical work, the expression of my solicitude for 
youth, may be so recollected by you, is afar higher incentive 
than the most popular human applause. This could only 
yield a temporary gratification to the pride of fallen nature ; 
but that would remain a source of benevolent | joy through end- 
less duration. A result more devoutly to be desired than the 
highest record of literary fame. 

















Editor’s Address. 


My dear young friends, we live to see the fleeting course of 


the last 


of another risen upon us, without some suitable emotions of 
gratitude to our heavenly preserver, and some sincere reso- 


year fulfilled ; and, I trust, we do not behold the sun 





lutions of more affectionate and constant remembrance of his 


mercies. 


A. spirit of repentance, of prayer, and praise, and 


pious resolution, should mark our entrance upon this new di- 
vision of time, and chasten and solemnize the customary con- 
eratulations of friends. In the serious reflection becoming 
immortal and accountable creatures, when passing from one 
period of time to another, it is well to take a retrospective 
view of the past. 


“Tis greatly wise to talk with our past hours, 
‘¢ And ask them what report they bore to heaven.” 


Various, undoubtedly, have been the scenes through which 
we have passed, and.yarious the dealings of Providence with 
us. But the object Of the divine controller of events has been 
the same unvarying object of benevolence and mercy. In 
smiles or frowns he is alike a God oflove. Inthe boundless 
tulness of his grace, the unparalleled long suffering of his pa- 
tience. he would not that any should misimprove his dealings, 


but that 
view of 


all should be wise untosalvation. If, inafaithfulre- ‘ 
past life, we are conscious of deficiency in duty, let 


deep humility impress our hearts, and sincere repentance and 
reformation renew our lives. 
A new year is, indeed, presented before us; but Jet us be- 


ware of 


to enjoy 


cherishing too Sanguine expectations of life, or health 
its opening scenes. So uncertain are our lives that 


while 1 write, or while you read, the chills of death may be 
ready to seize our mortal frames. ‘ All flesh is” emphati- 
cally “ as grass.” 


cf, 


. Not a moment flies 





‘« But puts its sickle in the fields of life, 

« And mows its thousands, with their joys and cares. 

‘¢ What are our joys but dreams? and what our hopes 
« But goodly shadows in the summer cloud ?” 


But stil 


|, the youthful heart is prone to glow with ardent 


hope, and sanguine expectation. In spite of all the affecting - 


pr oof w 


furce, many seem strangely i insensible of their own mortality, 


hich so many early tombs around them might en- 
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and live as though sure that “ to-morrow shall be as this day 
and much more abundant.” ‘The evil day of trial in life, or 
sorrow in death, is put far off, and mirth and gaiety being suf- 
fered to supplant reason, reflection, and useful pursuit, they 
insidiously despoil the golden period oftheir days. Alas for 
such ! Experience and piety mourn for their folly, and de- 
plore the fate to which it will expose them. But may I not 
hope that the minds of some of the dear youth whom I ad- 
dress, are raised above the puerile amusements, and useless 
pursuits of vanity, and devoted to the more dignified and im- 
portant objects of life. How numerous the improvements 
which are indispensable to your usefulness here, and happi- 
ness hereafter... How inconsistent with the attainment of these 
is trifling and vanity. Be animated, then, to diligent perse- 
verance in the ways of well doing, and let the glad hearts of 
your parents riot in the hopeful prospect. Their dear child- 
ren are the joy of their hearts, and the pride of their lives ; and 
how exquisite the happiness, or how poignant the pain, 
which awaits them from you. Oh requite not with ingratitude 
the tender solicitude of parental love ! 

My young friends, you have before you the most interest-- 
mg objects of laudable pursuit, and every motive to excite you 
to animated exertion. The rich fields of knowledge, virtue 
and holiness, are extended in your view, waving their golden 
harvests to invite your entrance. Receive the invitation, and 
persevere in the way of divine appointment, assured in the 
unerring word of truth that you “ shallreap if you faint not.” 
“ Be diligent in business,” fulfilling the duties of your station, 
but above all, “ be fervent in spirit, serving the Lord.” Let 
intellectual cultivation, refinement of taste, and embellishment 
of manners, have their proper attention, but let all be in just 
subordination to the higher concerns of God and the soul. 
Let the irreligious practices of the world speak what language 
they may, yet it remains an indisputable fact, established both 
»y scripture and reason, that “ the chief end of manis to glo- 
rify God, and enjoy him forever.” And be assured the wi- 
sest and best of men in every age have given an unqualified 
assent to the divinity of the Scriptures. Let not, therefore, 
the seductive influence of the world weaken your confidence 
in that invaluable revelation of God to man, or swerve you 
ftom the purpose of securing those interests which it declares 

1* 














6 Memoir of Mary Churchill 


to be supremely important. ‘Turn with firmness from every 
charm, however alluring, that would direct your attention 
from the all important subject of religion. ‘ her ways are 
ways of pleasantness, and all her paths are peace. She is a 
tree of life to them that lay hold upon her; and happy is ev- 
ery one that retaineth her.” 


—_——----—- —— 


MEMOIR OF MARY CHURCHILL. 


Mary Cuurcui.u was born at Ongar, in Essex, Jan. 12, 
1807. When four years old she could read the New Testa- 
ment, which sacred book seemed to engage her infant mind, as 
soon as the words became a little familiar. ‘That she gave it 
a preference to all others appears by her having it very fre- 
quently, either in her hands or when sitting on her little stool, 
she would place the book before her ina chair, she wonld often 
read it audibly, whentoo young to be suspected of doing it to 
attract the notice of others. 

Her scruples also soon appeared as to what books were 
proper for the Sabbath day. She was not happy in looking 
into those which her brothers were reading, unless she first 
came to her parents to know if it was right to read such books 
on that day. 

She was always taught to consider prayer as a reasonable 
and pleasant service: This we have no reason to think she 
ever neglected. She used to be told that she ought not to rest 

satisfied in kneeling down with the family, but that each one 
should pray to God in secret. This she observ ed, and when 
her mother has occasionally asked her to offer up her prayer 
pefore her, it has often been remarked, while her little hands 
rested clasped upon her parent’s knees, how particularly she 
would mention all her relations, and also always named the 
servant, to whom she was much attached. 

It may be useful to juvenile readers, to remark, that, when 
not much above five years old, she had her difficulties about 
what it was to pray with the heart: for in the family she 
was often told of the necessity of this; and the writer would 
affectionately urge it upon parents, to give their dear chi!dren 
kine upon line on this subject. Expressing her doubts to her 
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brother George, then about fourteen years of age, whose plan 
it was frequently to take his sister apart to speak to her about 
her soul, he illustrated the matter to her thus: “ Suppose you 
were to see a very fine orange, don’t you think you should 
wish for it?” “Yes.” ‘ Well, suppose you asked for it, 
would not your desire agree with your words?” “Yes.” 
‘¢ Just so it is when we pray from the heart: we must inwardly 
feel a desire for those things we pray for, or else it is not 
prayer in the sight of God; but if our desires go with our 
words then it is heart prayer, which must always be offered 
up in the name of Christ.” From that time she has often been 
heard to say, “I now know what it is to pray with the heart, 
for my brother George taught me.” I am persuaded that 
nothing ever gave her such sacred joy as getting over this dif- 
ficulty. Sometime afterward, being on a visitin London, on 
rising up from the bed-side, she said to her young friend who 
slept with her, “I do believe I have prayed with the heart 
now.” ‘ How do you know that, my dear,” said her friend ; 
and she replied “ Because I feel so comfortable.” 

Her attention to the preaching of the word was pleasing. 

I believe the thought of going to the house of God made her 
happy. Soon after she could form her letters, she wa’s in the” 
habit of writing the text, and short sentences, from the lips of 
the minister. 

As much of her disposition may be seen from the books 
she read, and as the marks made with her pencil may be 
supposed to indicate her partialities and feelings, the follow- 
ing may be noticed : 

Her Testament contains several references to chapters 
which she had either read herself, or heard in the worship 
of God. Under some verses she has written, with ink, the 
word “text; which gives us the hope that she was not “a 
forgetful hearer.” Four passages are thus marked, in that 
notable chapter the eighth of Romans:—the 19th to 21st. 
‘‘For the earnest expectation of the creature waiteth, &c.” 
33d°and 34th. “Who shall lay any thing to the charge of 
God’s elect, &c. In her Psalm and Hymn books the fol- 
lowing are marked: 


«My Shepherd will supply my need.”—Ps. xxiii: 
+‘ Death may dissolye my body now.’-—Watts. 
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gin Burder’s Supplement: 


«“ Tis a point I long to know.” 
‘« Come thou fount of every blessing.” 
«“ Olove: thou bottomless abyss ” 


The following Hymn is doubly marked : 
« O Tuov from whom all goodness flows.” 


And under the last lines which are these : 


«¢ Saviour, with my last parting breath 
Uli cry, remember me.” 


She has written “ Ist October.” 


From her own memorandum, at the Ist page of “ Familia: 
Dialogues,” it appears that she began reading that book when 
only five and a half years old; her words are, “ Began Aug. 
26, 1812.” and in page 107, when Evander asks Silvia 
‘Can you quit your worldly all?” and she replies, “I hope 
I can, divine grace assisting me.” The following words 
have my dear daughter’s pencil line drawn under them: 
“ For I trust I have abetter inheritance, of which I can never 
be deprived:” thus giving us the hope that, though short her 
span of life below, her mind tended to those things which 
are above. 

in her we have cause to recommend to parents the pro- 
priety of a custom, which, I trust, will be more than ever 
observed, viz. that of their giving scripture names to their 
children. Her Testament plainly shows that she was fond 
of turning to those pages where her own name, “ Mary,” 
occurred. Nor will the following little anecdote appear tri- 
fling, if we suppose, what is indeed very probable, that its 
ground work is to be sought in the interesting account given 
us of Mary Magdalen’s washing, wiping and ‘issing the Re- 
deemer’s feet. I trust the subject of this memoir was in hu- 
mility a kindred soul to the repentant sinner, whose conduet 
Christ so earnestly recommended: but she was a child of 
great vivacity, and it seems to have been in one of her lively 
moments that she said to another of the pupils, daughter of 
a highly respectable, and very useful minister and tutor, 
“You don’t love me.” “Yes I do,” replied her amiable 
and esteemed young friend: “ Then you will kiss my feet to 
shew your love.” Be it remarked, that this pledge of love, 
#pough not usually asked for, now, was not withheld. May 
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we not hope, that she took notice of what she read, and that 
it was her determination to live in love! 

In the celebrated Sermon of Dr. Doddridge, on “'The 
Care of the Soul,” she has interlined her name thus, “and 
Mary” (Churchill) ‘has chosen that good part which shal! 
not be taken away.” It was the practice of the school to 
devote a few hours every week to their “ Dorcas Society :” 
of this she used to speak with great pleasure, and would ask 
her mamma to give of her own clothes to be made up for the 
poor. 


(To be concluded. ) 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
DIALOGUE ON THE COMMANDMENTS. 


BETWEEN A FATHER AND CHILD, 


Child. Well Father, as you requested it, I have comnii(-- 
ted to memory the ten commandments, and now, pray tel! 
me of what use they will be to me ? 

Father. Why, Itrust,my dear, that by having these sa- 
ered rules of duty constantly impressed upon your memory, 
you will be more cautious not to violate them. 

Child. But there is little or nothing commanded in them 
which you had not before told me, and which I should not as 
readily obey without as with them. 

Father. Wave you then never broken any of these rules 
for your moral and religious conduct, the justness of which you 
so willingly acknowledge ; P 

Child. I can’t say but I have. It was however ignorant- 
ly, for I was always conscious of my error, and afterwards 
sorry for it. case's; Papa, I don’t think I have broken ma- 
ny of them, and as it is certainly as easy to do right as to 
do wrong, I think I shall disobey them no more. 

Father. Your good opit nion ‘of your past conduct I fear, 
my child, evinces a neglect of selfexamination which promis- 
es little amendment in the future. But let us examine the 
commandments more aitentivelv : ‘perhaps we may find more 
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to censure in your conduct than youimagine. Which is the 
first commandment ? 

Child. Thou shalt have no other gods before me. 

Father. What do you understand by this commandment : 

Child. Why, that Iam to worship but one God, and that 
is Him who gave it. 

Father. And have you not friends that you love more 
than God ? 

Child. LUlove you,and Mama, and my brothers and sis- 
ters very much, but I do not worship you ; besides, is not that 
too my duty? Tis said in the Bible we must love one another. 

Father. ‘True, my dear, but it is also said, He who lov- 
eth father or mother more than me, is not worthy of me ;” 
which implies, that God should be ‘the supreme object of our 
adoration. And what is it to worship and adore, but to love P 
{ hope you do not think there is any religious worship accept- 
able before God, which does not proceed from the warmest 
affections of the heart. 

Child. How am I to know whether I love God su- 
premely : 

Father. Totest your affection, I will ask you whether 
you do not take less pleasure in devoting your time to His 
service than to that of your friends ; and if you do not many 
times leave or neglect your duty to him, in order to gratify 
yourself in some favourite amusements? - 

Child. Indeed Papa Ido; _ but do not all people do the 
same ? 

Father. Your imperfections or faults can never be justi- 
fied by those of others, and the acknowledgment, that it was 
to gratify yourself, implies at once, that your pleasure does 
not consist in the performance of your religious duty. 

Child. have indeed too frequently violated the first com- 
mandment, but surely [ have not the second; for I have ne- 
ver made or worshiped images, or the likeness of any thing 
whatever. 

Father. A hasty decision is too often the error of youth. 
And as erroneous judgments are generally founded on imper- 
tect knowledge.let me advise you, my dear, to investigate and 
io consider well your subject in future, before you form your 
conclusions. It willsave you from many severe mortifica- 
tions, and frequently from deserved ridicule, 
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Child. I beg pardon, my dear father, but pray what more 
am I to understand of the second commandment than is liter- 
ally expressed in it ? 

Father. Although this commandment may appear morc 
particularly applicable to professed idolators, we must not 
thence conclude that it is sacredly regarded by us. Christ’s 
commentaries on the commandmentsin his admirable sermon 
on the mount, shew us, that there is a more extensive signi- 
fication to be applied to them, than the mere words would 
seem to express. These concise rules, which may be 
easily retained inthe memory, are tests of our moral duty 
which are fully and clearly explained in the Holy Scriptures. 

Child. As 1 know not how [ have disobeyed this com- 
mandment, will you please to explain it to me 

Father. We are to infer from it that we are not only for- 
bidden to worship images made with hands, but we are com- 
manded to worship the true God in spirit and in truth; that is, 
we are rather to adore his holy and divine attributes, than ide- 
al forms, the images of our own gross conceptions. 

Child. Is it possible for me to conceive of a being with- 
aut form ? 

Father. As God is an omnipresent Being, you must be 
conscious that He cannot be embodied and have that body in 
all places at the same time. Is it more difficult to conceive 
ofan invisible spirit pervading the whole universe, than of the 
union of the soul and the body ? You feel that you havea soul, 
but you cannot tell what it is, though you know it animates 
your body, directs your movements, and makes you conscious 
of its own spirituality and accountability. But without en- 
larging on this subject, let us proceed to one which you can 
more easily and readily comprehend. Which is the third 
commandment ? 

Child. Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord thy God 
in vain, &c. and surely papa, I think I have kept it inviolably. 

Father. Lhope my child you are not guilty of that pro- 
fane cursing and swearing which debase even the most vile 
and profligate, but nevertheless, I fear that you too often use 
his holy name carelessly and irreverently. Do you not in a 
thoughtless and trifling manner, either in reading or conver- 
sation, make use of the various appellations applied to Deity? 

Child. But, father, Ido not do this with an evil intention. 
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Father. That is but a miserable apology, which neither 
scripture nor your own conscience will justify. The name of 
the Supreme ‘Being is too holy to be used thus lightly, and 
though you may mean no evil, you will not be found guiltless. 

When the most High is spoken of, it must be ina holy and 
reverential manner. _ Besides, Py precepts ef our Saviour, 
prohibiting all impious and extravagant language show, be- 
yond contradiction, the sinfulness of many expressions of pro- 
fanity not literally forbidden by this commandment. His 
language is, “‘ swear not at all; but let your communication 


be yea, yea ; nay, nay ; for whatsoever is more than these 


cometh of evil,” which must convince you of the unpardona- 
ble nature of the many frivolous expressions which are used, 
without due consideration. 

Child. I did not know before that I was so frequently com- 
mitting sin, when mentioning thoughtlessly, titles applied to 
Deity, though without railing or imprecation. : 

Father. 1 think then, you wil be willing to confess that 
you needed the instruction contained in this commandment for 
the performance of your duty. 

Child. do indeed, and must again repent the ignorance 
and selfsufficiency which lead meto deprecate those sacred 
rules, and place so high an estimate upon my past conduct. 

Mather. It gives me much pleasure, to discover, that you 
have a disposition to proiit by my instruction. 1 hope you 
may continue to improve in wisdom as in knowledge. Will 
you now inform me which is the fourth commandment? 

Child. Itis, * Remember the Sabbath day to keep it ho- 
ly,”? &c. I hope papa, that I have kept this commandment, » 
for you know that on the Sabbath 1 am constantly engaged, 
when not atchurch, in reading the Bible, orsome book of your 
own recommending. 

Father. ‘Yhe human heart is ever ready to justify itself, 
by laying its own faults to the charge of others. Though 1 

may be able to influence your ections, yet, over your thoughis 
Thave no control ; they depend upon your will, and for them, 
you alone are answerable. Reading and attending public 
worship, is certaiuly a point of yoer duty ; and, to one ig- 
worant of your motives and thoughts, you may appear to 
spend the Sabbath devoutly. You must be conscious, how- 
ever, that you violate it, when you regard these forms, only 
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to obey me. Oftentimes, when you ought to be profiting by 
some valuable book, or listening to the discourse of our wor- 
thy minister, are you not thinking of the amusements of yes- 
terday, and planning and anticipating those of to-morrow } 

Child. Yes,papa; but so many things, of a different na- 

ture, are constantly rushing into my mind when | w sieh to 
think on religious subjects, how is it possible for ie to con- 
fine my attention to them ? 

Father. It is both possible and necessary, that you sus- 
pend on the Sabbata day, all your worldly thoughts and 
pleasures, and devote your time to religious worship and con- 
templation. If your mind is constantly otherwise engaged, 
as well may your body be also. It is ihe heart of man only 
that is ac ceptable before God ; and when you are in a house 
dedicated to his service, you are constantly committing sin, 
unless your thoughts are occupied in a manner suit table to 
your situation. God requires but the seventh part of our 
time to be exclusively devoted to Him, and surely, thatis but 
a reasonable service, since to Him we are indebted for all we 
enjoy, and to Him only can we look for all that we hope. 

Child. It is indeed but a reasonable duty ; but how shal! 
(render it so delightful as to cheerfully w ithdraw my atten- 
tion from worldly amusements, to perform it P 

Father. Ifyou reflect upon the superior excellence and 
importance of religion, to those things which now occup) 
your every thought ; and also, that without it all things else 
are vain, you must necessarily be convinced, that upon it a- 
lone your ultimate happiness depends. This consideration 
cannot but lessen your fondness for the world, and consequent- 
ly increase your desire for a further knowledge of religious 
subjects. F requent and stated periods of private as well as 
public worship, while it improves the heart, will, unc loubt- 
edly,in the same degree, render those religious duties more 
delightful. 

Child. Youthink then, Papa, that to keep this command- 
ment, the mind, on the Sabbath, should be perpetually em- 
ploye ‘din religious worship, or in gaining useful information 
on religious subjects ? 

Father. To keep the Sabbath holy, that is undoubtedly 
requisite ; but there is still another i injunction in the fourth 


commandment : six days thou shalt l: hontt and do all thy work. 
2 
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Child. Is it my duty then, Papa,to work six days of the 
week, as well as to refrain from it on the Sabbath ? 

Father, Most undoubtedly a life of imdustry is here in- 
culeated. Though it may not be requisite for all persons to 
be employed in manual labour, nevertheless, the spirit of this 
‘ommand forbids all idleness, and enforces the duty of use- 

‘ul employment, either of mind or body, for the benefit of our- 
selves and others. This commandment, also, requires that you 
should watch over the conduct of your servants, and not ex- 
act unnecessary labour from them on the Sabbath ; but as 
‘ar as possible, to dispense with their attendance, that they 
also may have a day of rest from their toil, and time and op- 
portunity for religious worship. It is your duty also to in- 
struct them by precept and example, how to spend the Sab- 
bath : to admonish them when in error, and to explain to them 
the rewards and punishments which await the righteous and 
ithe wicked in a future state. 

But our present conversation has been sufficiently long for 
your improvement, ana we will defer the consideration of the 
other commandments, till a future opportunity. In the mean 
time, let me advise you to read attentively the commentaries 
ofour Saviour on the commandments, in the 5th chapter of 
St. Matthew’s Gospel. 


(To be continued.) 


LETTER FROM JULIA TO EMMA. 


in taking up my pen, my dear Emma, [ am led to inquire 
what motives have influenced me, thus to devote some of 
those precious moments given me, in which to prepare for 
another world. Have I the glory of God in view, and am I 
spending my time in such a manner, that the retrospect, on 
some future day, will afford pleasing emotions P Alas! that 
as it regards the past I have so much cause to be humbled 
that I have lived, Ihave acted for myself. Let the past 
suffice ; that I have wrought the will of the flesh, and hence- 
ferth (unite with me, my friend, in the resolution, that in Je- 
hevah’s strength ) I will consecrate my time, my talents, my 
adi to his service. And is it not his due? "As creatures of 
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his power, He has a right to demand it of us ; and as sub- 
jects we are bound to obey: but as children of his grace, 
ought not, will not the love of Christ constrain us to give up 
all to Him, who withheld not himself for us! But how can 
i be useful to one who has herself been taught in the school of 
Christ ? Shall I tell her of man’s original depravity ? she 
knows, she has felt it. Shall I lead her to the only sacrifice 
for sin ? thither she has fled and found joy and peace in be- 
lieving. Shall I relate the various exercises of the Christian 5 
of his joys whena smiling God is seen, and his distress when 
the Comforter is withdrawn ? Already has she commenced 
the spiritual warfare, and begun the fight of faith. On what 
subject then shall I address you? Can Christians afiord no 
kelp to each other in their pilgrimage through this land of 
strangers ? Yes; the command is, to stir up each other, by 
way of remembrance ; to teach and admonish one another. 
Well am I convinced of my inability to say any thing that 
will in the least promote the glory of Cod, or benefit, either 
your, or my own soul ; unless He, who has all hearts in his 
hands, should graciously assist. In Him, even J can do al! 
things. May I but be instrumental in adding one stone te his 
building, and I shall think myself honoured indeed. O that 
His spirit would follow these few lines with his blessing ; then 
shall I not have written, nor you read, in vain, Is it not, my 
dear friend, one of our greatest consolations, that we have a 
High priest who is touched with the feeling of our ee | P 
He knows what poor tempest-tossed souls we are. He pities 
and forgives—He owns and blesses. Is not your heart fil- 
led with love to this compassionate Redeemer? Jesus ! pre- 
cious name! ‘The hope, the consolation of Israel, the Saviou 
thereof. O the height and depth, the length and breadth oi 
that love which He bears to us; verily it is past finding out. 
How is your heart affected with a view of it ? Methinks ai 
the mention of it, (unlike your stupid Julia) your bosom glows 
with rapture, and your lips are touched with hallowed fire 
while your heart responds ‘¢ Hosannah to the Son of David : 
my Saviour is the chief among ten thousand, and altogethe 
lovely.”” At such seasons, when the love of Christ warms. 
the soul, the Christian feels inexpressibly happy. The dis- 
tinguishing grace ofhis Saviour, together with a consciousness 


? 


of his own unworthiness, causes an overflow of gratitude, anc 
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he exclaims, ‘* Whatshall I render unto the Lord, for all his 
goodness tome !” No duty appears too great, no sacrifice but 
he j is willing to make ; and he Jancieshe “cannot lose the re- 
lish all his days.” Butalas! such seasons are too rare and 
transient. The harp is again untuned—The voice of praise 
and gratitude gives way to lamentation and distress—The 
once delightful season of prayer, the hour of sacred retirement, 
in which “the soul was wont to held converse with its Maker, 
has become a season of stupidity ; and if not neglected alto- 
gether, 1s attended to with apathy and indifference—The day 
of sacred rest, once anticipated with delight, and its return 
hailed with transport, finds a heart insensible to its privileges, 
oer feelings alive, Ol ily to mourn that it is not with it as in 
months past—The Bible, the precious word of God; the or- 
dinances, once manna to his soul, are sought unto; they re- 
main; but Jesus is not there. Why is it thus? Has the Al- 
mighty changed; has he grown weary of blessing his people? 
Ah no! we are straightened i in ourselves; we have grieved 
his Spirit, iby at by becoming spiritually proud of distin- 
guishing mercy, perhaps by the indulgence of some besetting 
sin: or it may be, we have been inattentive to the voice of 
the Holy Spirit, when he has endeavoured to entice us from 
worldly engagements andto provoke us to retirement ;_ but un- 
willing to leave some pleasing pursuit, we have said, “ Go 
thy way for this time, when Thave a convenient season T will 
call for thee.”. 1 apprehend this is the sad cause why we 
hear so many Christians mourning the absence of their Re- 
deemer’s face, and doubti ting their interest in his love. We 
make excuses when we icel some inclination to withdraw from 
the business of life, and treat our souls as if they were but of 
inferior mag von in the morning, instead of arising ear- 
ly to seek Jesus, we indulge in a little more slumber, and thus 
sle ep away those precious moments in which the spirit was 
waiting to assist usin our pé etitions, and to answer our re- 
quests ; till, wearied with knocking, he withdraws, and when 
we seek hir m, we findhimnet. Part ticular hours for private 
devotion are Ags friendly to the growth of piety in the soul : 
but much is 5 fost for the want of pun ctuality and perseverance. 
tt is to be lamented, that Christians should so lightly value 
ihe exalted privilege of communion with God. In this re- 
spect, the children of this generation, are wiser than the chit- 
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dren of light. They neglect no opportunity aflorded them, to 
converse with the noble of the earth—their company is sought 
with avidity, and every engagement is attended to with pune- 
tuality. But the Christian too often slights the offer of the 
King of kings, and neglects his own engagement to meet him. 
< O tell it not in Gath, publish it not in the streets of Askelon,” 
lest the enemies of the Cross glory over our inconsistency. 
But, blessed be God ! he deals not with us as we deal with 
him ; or we should stray, till beyond the reach of mercy. ‘The 
same love that sweetly forced us in, is manifested in reclaim- 
ing our wandering feet. A tender Father watches over us ; 
and though he visits our transgressions with a rod, and our 
iniquities with stripes, yet his loving kindness will he not ut- 
terly take from us, nor suffer his faithfulness to fail. De- 
lightful hope! Whom Jehovah once loves, he loves to the 
end. Yet it is no encouragement for unfaithfulness, but an 
incentive to ** give all diligence to make our calling and elec- 
tion sure.” Do we hope for the promised season, when com- 
munion with God will be uninterrupted and unceasing | ? Then 
let us improve every moment we can, consistently with the 
necessary avocations of life, in preparing for it. Thus may we 
hope, even here, to commence a song that will never close. 
And let us not aim merely to arrive at the mansions of the 
blessed ; although the humblest seat will call forth from me 
the loudest strains of praise; but let us seek for an open and 
abundant admission there. And may we hope for such a 
blessing : ? Are we allowed to anticipate the happiness of uni- 
ting our voices in every exalted hosannah, with the redeemed 
who have gone before us ; and with them, casting our crowns 
at the feet ofour triumphant Redeemer, ascribe all honour and 
glory and power tohim alone ? O glorious hour! O happy, 
happy rest! In those realms of the blessed, we shall have no 
sin to destroy our devotions ; no inanimate bodies to chain 
down our spirits ; no stony hearts to freeze our zeal! a smil- 
ing Saviour, a present God, is ever near. “ Haste on ye 
wings of time, and bring the welcome day.” But I forbear. 
Long could I dwell on the delightful theme, but my prolixity 
already needs an apology. trust to the clemency of a for- 
giving sister, and rejoice in the hope, that in the most sacred 
of ties, I am her’s. JULIA: 
October 28, 1819. 
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COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
EXECUTION OF W. 


To THE Epitor, Srr—The following letter from the pen of Rev 
Mr. L ,of N. O. although written more than two years since, } 
thought might very properly be inserted inthe Guarpran. It cannot 
fail to magnify the law of God, and the riches of his grace. It should 
also remind us that malice in the heart, is the embryo of actual murder. 
It may serve to repress an angry emotionin some youthful breast, and 
thus prevent cross words and cross injuries, which not unfrequently 
end in double death. 

‘ With a heart oppressed, bleeding, and yet in some de- 
gree rejoicing, | have set down to my table. It is not hali 
an hour since I returned from the most solemn scene I ever 
witnessed. Poor Whitman, of whom I spake the other day, 
is dead ; and itis probable in Heaven. It is not necessary 
io recount the circumstances of that dreadful crime, which 
brought him to his end. Sufficient to say, that on the first 
intimation of his sentence and situation, Brother Chamber- 
lain, being less engaged than myself, visited his dungeon. He 
was hardened—disposed to excuse himself—and even guilty 
of deliberate misrepresentation. When the death warrant 
was read to him by the Sheriff, which was issued on one day, 
and which ordered the execution the next, he was almost fran- 
tic. By an informality, in the return of the Clerk of the 
Court, added perhaps to the statement, which we caused to be 
made, the Governor suspended his punishment four days, fix- 
ing it at the hour of 4, this afternoon (March 2.) During 
this interval, we have visited the criminal frequently, and to- 
gether. Until within two days past, he seemed in awful fear 
of death, and agony of mind. The day before yesterday, 
what was our surprise, our gratitude to find him rejoicing in 
God. Said he, “ I was praying on my knees—I cried to 
God ; but it seemed he was too high for me to reach: my 
thoughts were W andering and unsettled ; I could not pray ; 1 
could not confes® my sins from the heart. When I arose 
from my knees, I went across the room almost in despair ; 
and as I turned to come back, it seemed my heart was light, 
my soul was happy. Ihad no fear of death; I felt that I 
could give all up to the God. I did not know but he would 
send me to flame; but I thought it was just heshoulddo | 
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go, and I ought to love him. I found too that I could re- 
sent. Before, Iwas sorry that I had shot McCoy; now, I 
felt somehow that all the good actions I had ever done, were 
bad.” He then told me the story of his life; how wicked 
and abandoned he hadbeen. And truly he had a story inim- 
itably shocking : He acknowledged all his guilt; said he was 
distressed that he could not recollect his sins one by one, so 
as to confess them individually to the God. “ Oh thank him, 
thank him, I had as lieve die as not.” I asked him if he loy- 
ed Christ too ? “ Yes, very much; he did all he could for 
me, to help me love the other one,” (meaning the father.) 
We tried all we could toshake his hope, representing to him 
the arts of the devil, and the solemnity of his circumstances ; 
but tono purpose. He said he did not know much about it ; 
perhaps God would cast him off; but he could not help think- 
ing on him, and loving, and praising him. Last night we 
all went again to the dungeon. He rose at our entrance, an: 4 
excluimed, “ Gentlemen, I am glad to see you; I have great 
things to tell you.” He then spoke of God; said that the 
preceding night was a happy one: wished us to pray, ang 
appeared to join most devoutly. I asked him if he could’ 
sleep ? “ O yes; Icanas well as ever, but I believe I shall 
not; ifs 07 no use ; this is the last night : [ shall pray till I 
feel sleepy, end then perhaps take a little rest.” Said I, my 
friend you have seen your last sun set upon earth. “ Thanks 
to God,” he replied. 

Never did I behold so happy a man. This morning we 
all visited him again. He was exhausted in body, and I found 
had not slept during the night. The keeper said, he was 
three or four hours in one prayer. I asked him how he felt ? 
‘“‘ Not so bright as I did last night ; but my hopes are firm.” 
He asked us all to go out with him to the ground. We an- 
swered we would, when the time arrived. “ Why, said he 
smiling, I suppose it is about time now.” After dinner, we 
went again tothe jail. It was thronged vytie Sheriff's Ger ns 
darmes and aaudaies We had admittance through the 
crowd, and found him at thedoor : the cart in which bis cof- 
fin was placed, stood just beforehim. Itook hishand. How 
do you feel? said I; these are solemn scenes. “ I am hap- 
py,” he replied; “ I don’t mind this. He insisted on walk- 
ing tothe ground. ‘The procession began to move: he walk- 
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ed as briskly as any other man. The streets were muddy, 
and I frequently saw him jump five or six feet over a bad 
place and stamp on the ground beyond to clean his shoes. 
Little would you have thought he was going to his grave. 
When he reached the spot, he had half an hour to live. Three 
prayers were made, and fifteen minutes left. “ O,” said he, 
“IT might as well oet into the cart.” He was told, that it was 
not time. I stood by him, and held his hand; he was no 
more agitated than Iam in writing. “O,” said he, “I hope 
the Lord Jesus will help me, and save my soul!” At this 
moment, overcome by the scene, I left the ground. He con- 
tinued unmoved. When he was informed that his time had 
nearly expired, (this I learn from others,) he took a gold ring 
from his pocket, and gave it to brother ‘Chamberlain: He 
was holding in the other hand a prayer book. Some one of- 
fered to take it ; “* No, I will die with it.” He then at one 
jump, sprang four feet into the cart, and stood on his coffin, 
not the least daunted. He beckoned to Mr. Hull (the Epis- 
copal clergyman) andto Mr. Chamberlain, who remained 'be- 
hind, to come up to him. He shook their hands; said he hop- 
edall would be warned by his example. The cap was then 
drawn over his eyes. He shook their hands again, and they. 
say, betrayed not the slightest emotion. They descended. 
The cart started ! “ Lord Jesus,” said he, “ receive my soul,” 
and dropped into eternity ! © bless the Lord my soul. 
Glory to the blessed Redeemer. Had you seen what I have 
seen, you would be incapable of expressing y our feelings. Can 
you believe, that this Whitman was one of the most ignorant 
men, respecting religion, that ever I beheld, when we first vi- 
sited him. He could not read ; had never ‘heard the Gospel, 
and literally hung upon our lips for instruction. And yet, 
blessed be God, ultimately, he was, whathe was. His place 
of nativity is Philadelphia. He had been over the whole 
world as a sailor: unfortunately became a pirate, under the 
famous La 'Tute; which circumstance was the leading occa- 
sion of his awful crime, and of his awful punishment. I must 
solicit your forgiveness, for occupying my whole letter with 
the case of Whitman; but I must say, I could not have writ- 
ten on any other subject. I trust my dear friend, we shall 
see that manin Heaven. We read to himthe story of the 
Prodigal Son: He had before heard that of the thief on the . 
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eyoss. He was asked, if the Prodigal Son did not apply to 
him? “QO yes,” said he, “ but I was worse ; I was like the 
thief on the cross !” 


[Here Mr. L. closes, and the transcriber adds a word.] 


Youthful readers, do you expect to hear this man’s praises 
in Heaven? andto join with him in the universal concert, *¢ un- 
to Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in his own 
blood, to Him be glory and dominion forever and ever ?” 

We experience in our lives, the power of God’s ashenitiion 
erace ; but do we feel the power of his saving grace operating 
daily on our minds ? Recollect that in all the word of God, 
only one instance is recorded of a thief on the cross, who ob- 
tained forgiveness in his last moments. This, and only this, 
is recorded, that none might despair, and none presume. Few, 
comparatively few, are the evidences, that are, or can be giv- 
en on the gallows, of genuine repentance, and saving faith ; 
for the tree is only known by its fruits ; and fazth without 
works isdead. The Lord requires, (and O how reasonable 
the requirement) that the whole heart, and the whole fe, 
should be devoted to his love and service. Those that seek’ 
me early shall find me. Remember now thy Creator in the 
days of thy youth. Dear young friends,delay not a prepar- 
ation for death, till the pale messenger arrives. How rare, 
thatseed sown upon a sick bed takes: deep root! When the 
body is writhing in agonies indescribable; when the head 
aches,and the cough i increases, and the fever rages 3; and when 
the mind is confused, and the brain shattered, obits can be 
done ¢ Is this the time to explore the dark and hidden recesses 
ef our hearts; and with a steady eye, to retrace our wicked 
steps in ail their various windings through this chequered 
scene of life ? When we are about to couflict with the King 
of Terrors, is thatthe moment to engage in the hardest of all 
strifes, the strife with sin ? When flesh and heart are failing 
US, IS that the time to go forth as an armed man, and resist 
foes without, and subdue foes within When our feed are 
stumbling upon the dark mountains of death, is that the suita- 
ble time to commence the Christian’s race ? When our eyes 
are growing dim, and sinking into their sockets, then shall we 
anoint them with eye-salve that they may see? When we are 
deaf, how shall we hear 2 And when our lips are quivering 
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and our tongue cleaving to the roof of the mouth, then shal} 
we begin to speak for God? When we have all our lives long 
slighted and abused the Saviour, setting at naught all his 
councils, and minding none of his reproofs; shall we just at 
the close of life, profess love to him, and expect to enjoy his 
blissful presence ? He who has stood at the closed door of our 
hearts, until his locks were wet with the morning dew, will he 
return at our call, and come in, and sup with us? What 
does he say ? “ Because-I have called and ye have refused, I 
have stretched out my hand and no man regardeth, therefore 
[ will laugh at your calamity, and mock when your fear 
cometh.” 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
REFLECTIONS ON THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 


Tis midnight. and the sounding bell that tells the hour of 
iwelve, falls doubly solemn on the ear ; it rings a sad farewell 
to “ days gone by” and all the joys and griefs that cheered or 
sunk my spirits in the year that’s past. Yes, past it is; gone 
with its misspent hours to witness to my Judge, that I am un- 
deserving of another. “?’Tis greatly wise to talk with our 
past hours ;” and oh! may it be useful to a heart conscious it 
far has wandered from the path direct of duty and of right, to 
talk with days and moments past; and what emotion ever 
hove the breast of erring mortal ; but I feel at the review :— 
Mercies, more than I can e’er recount have through the year 
surrounded me! have blest my sleeping hours ; and when J 
waked, have led my steps secure, where dangers hovered 
round. Unusual health I have enjoyed, while thousands 
more deserving, have wept on beds of pain, unable to enjoy 
the little happiness, that man in health can taste, while jour- 
neying in this vale of trial. I have had friends, while some 
who would have better prized the hand that gives all mercies, 
have been stripped by death, or fickle change, and left to 
mourn the loss! I have been fed, while thousands hungered : 
warmed and clothed, while others suffered ; enjoyed the bles- 
sing of a home, while many wandered houseless, friendless, .. 
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cotd and naked. But while I recollect these undeserved, these 
precious gifts of God, great as they are, my thoughts still fix on. 
one which is, indeed: , unspeakable. Yes, glorious, great Im- 
manuel, ’tis thy salv ation, though oft in lofty themes by able 
pens recorded; yet still the song is new, as when astonished 
angels sang the praise of Bethlehem’s weeping babe,—as 
when celestial mercy all divine said to the guilty mother of 
our race, “thy seed unborn shall bruise the serpent’s head.” 
Unbounded mercy—glorious theme of praise—eternal as the 
souls of the redeemed: how the heart expands to meditate 
the glory of my God; and how it swells with sorrow’s sharp- 
ened pains, when it remembers all its base ingratitude. Alas ! 
the many hours and days unmindful of his goodness I have 
sat: in the short year that’s past. Oh! from the book of 
my recorded actions, blot out their memory, infinite God of 
mercy. And oh, in future years, (should ‘future years be 
mine to spend,) grant me thy grace, that fear of God, that 
confidence in thee which constitutes the happiness of ‘thos 
who love thee most and serve thee best; and may the close 
of this, Lam now commencing, (should God decree that I 
may live to see its close) find me happy in the retrospective ~ 
view of weeks and months passed in the blessed employment 
which engages happy spirits in the world of bliss, and saints 
who wait below for their expected rest. L; 
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THE SORE TONGUE. 


There was a little girl called Fanny, who had the misfoy- 
tune one day to bite her tongue as she was eating her break- 
fast. It hurt her so much that she could scarcely help cry- 
ing, and even when the first smart was over it continued so 
sore that whenever she spoke it pained her considerably. 
Finding this to be the case, she said very pitifully to her mo- 
ther, “Mamma, you can’t think how it hurts me when I 
speak !”? « Does it ?” replied her mother, “then Pll tell you 
what I would advise you to do; resolve all this day to say 
nothing but what is either necessary or useful; this will 
give your tongue a fine holiday, and may answer more purpo- 
ses than one. 
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Fanny, knowing that she had the character of being some- 
what loquaci ious, could not help laughing at this ; however, 
she said “ Well, T declare I Ww ul try for once, so mum; Iam 

coing to begin now, mamma.” 

Vother. “ Very well, doso; and whenever you attempt 
ro speak, and your tongue is hurt, be sure you ask yourself 
whether what you were going to say was likely to be of any 
use, or whether it was necessary.” 

Fanny. * Yes, yes, will: but don’t yon talk to me, 
mamma, for fear ;”—so saying, she screwed up her lips, and 
taking her work, sat for about five minutes as still as a mouse. 
She then looked up, smiled and nodded at her mother, as much 
as to say “ see how welll can hold my tongue,” still screwing 
her lips very tight for fear she should speak. In a few min- 
utes more. however, she began to feel a great inclination to 
say something : and was glad to recollect that if she could 
but think of any thing either useful or necessary, she might 
speak. Whereupon she endeavoured to find something to 
say that would come within the act. ‘To aid her invention, 
she looked all round the room :— 

Fanny. “ Mamma, don’t you think the fire wants stir- 
ring ?” ‘This question she thought savoured of both qualifi-. 
cations. , 

‘‘ Not at present, my dear,” said her mother. 

Then followed another lon ig Silence ; for Fanny found r 
vastly more difficult than she hadany previous idea of,to think 
of any thing useful to talk about ; and she knew her mamma 

would laugh at her ifshe said what was idle or silly just now. 

She was beginning to repent having made such an agreement, 

when her three elder sisters entered the room. She now 
thought it quite reasonable, if not absolutely necessary, to 
tell them of her misfortune, which she did at considereble 
length, and with many needless digressions ; which is the ge- 

neral custom with good talkers. U pon w hich they all laugh- 
ed; prophesying that her resolution would not last half an 
hour ; ; and rallying her for telling such a long story with her 
sore tongue. 

Soon after, some ladies called to pay their mother a morn- 
ing visit. ‘This gave Fanny’s tongue such a long rest, that 
the moment they were gone it seemed irresistably to resume 
its wonted functions. 
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Fanny. What awhile old Mrs. W. has had that brown 
satin pelisse ! Really, poor old lady, I am quite tired of seeing 
her in it !7 

‘¢ How is your tongue, Fanny,” said her mother. 

“¢ O, better, mamma, thank you, almost well.” 

“ T am sorry for it,” said her mother. ‘“ I was in hopes it 
would have been at least sore enough to prevent your making 
any impertinent remarks upon any body all day.” 

Fanny. “ No, but really, mamma, now isn’t it an old rub- 
bishing thing °” 

Mother. “I don’t know, indeed; it is no business of 
mine, therefore Itook no notice of it.” 

A silence ensued after this ; but convetsation revived a- 
gain when Caroline, who had for some time had her eyes fix- 
ed on their opposite neighbour’s window, suddenly exclaimed, 
‘“¢ T do believe the Jones’s are going to have company again 
to-day ! the servant has just been lighting the fire in the 
drawing-room ; and there’s Miss Jones now gone up to dress ; 
{ saw her draw dewn the blinds in her room this instant.” 
‘So she is,” said Lucy, looking up: “ I never saw such peo- 
ple in my life ! they are always having company.” ; 

‘J wonder who in the world they have coming. to-day,” 
said Eliza; “ dinner company I suppose.” 

The proceedings of their neighbours, the Jones’s, continued 
to furnish ample scope for various sagacious conjectures and 
remarks for a considerable time; till at length Caroline ex- 
claimed with the eagerness of discov ery,— 

“ Look ! look ! there’s the baker now at the door, with a 
whole tray full of tarts and things ; make haste, or he’ll be 
gone in.” 

Lucy. “ Sohe is, I declare, it 7s a dinner party then, of 
course : well, we shall see presently, ! hope, who it is.” 

Caroline. “O no, they never dine till five, you know, 
when they have company.’ 

Elza. “ And it will be dark then, how tiresome !” 

Lucy. “ If Miss Jones is not dressed already ! she is this 
instant come into the drawing room ;_ we shall see her in a 
minute, I guess.” 

Caroline. “ Stand back, stand back, don’t let her see us 
all staring ; we cansee her just as well here: ah, there she is ; 

3 





20 The Sove Tongue. 


got on her pink sai ‘cenet body and sleeves to day: how prett, 
that dress is, to be sure. 

Eliza. ‘ And ‘ache nicely she has done her hair; look 
Caroline, braided behind.” 

Lucy. “ There, she is putting down the sash. That 
chimney smokes ‘6 i dare say, with this wind.” 

Fanny. ‘And there’s that little figure, Martha Jones, 
come down now : co lock, as broad as she’s long: what a 
little fright that child is, tobe sure o 

Mother. “ Pray, Panny, which was that remark, think 
you use) ‘ul or necessary 2 

anny. ae but mamma, i assure you, my tongue is 

ite well now.” 

Mother r. “Jam sorry for it, my dear. Do you know, now, 
L should think it well worth while to bite my tongue every day, 
if there were no other means of Keeping it in order.” 

At this, the girls laughed; but their mcther resuming her 
cravity, thus continued : 

6c My dear girls, I should before now have put a stop to 

this idle gossipping, if I had not intended to shew you the folly 
of it. Iti is no wonder, I confess, that at your age you should 
le arn to imitate a style - remark, which is but too previ alent 
i common society : nothing indeed is more contagious : but 
‘et me also tell you, that girls of your age, and of your advan- 
tages, are old enough to see the meanness of it, and to despise 
it. Itisthe chief advantage ofa good educ ation, —I mean 
such a one as furnishes and enlarges the mind,—that is calcu- 
lated to. raise women above such trifling as this. And ifa 
young person who has been taught to think, whose taste has 
been cultivated, and who might therefore possess internal re- 
sources, has as much idle curiosity about the affairs of her 
neighbours, and is as fond of retailing g petty scandal concern- 
ing them, as an wneducated woman, it proves that her mind 
isincurably mean and vulgar, and that cultivation is lost upon 
her. 

‘* This sort of gossip ping, my dear girls, is the disgrace of 
our sex. ‘The pursuits of women being necessarily within a 
narrow sphere, they naturally sink, unless raised above it by 
education, or by strong principle, into that littleness of ckar- 
acter, for which, even their own husbands and fathe rs,(ifthey 
are men of sense, theugh net their superiors in education) are. 
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tempted to despise them. ‘Phe minds of men, from their en- 
sagements in business, evidently take a larger range ; and they 

are general too much occupied with con iparative ly i inlpor- 

tant concerns, to enter into the minute details whic -h amuse 
raany women. But women of education have no such plea to 
urge. When your father and I direct you to this or that pur- 
suit, it is net so much for the sake of your possessing that 

sarticular branch of knowledge, but that by knowledge ix ge- 
ne} ‘al, you may become intelligent and superior : and that you 
may be furnished with resources which will save you from 
the miserable necessity of seeking amusements from. inter- 
course with your neighbours, and an acquaintance with their 
writting affairs. 

“ Let us suppose, now, that this morning you had all been 
more industriously inclined : ; and had been engaged in any of 
your pursuits with that ardour which some happy young peo- 
ple manifest in the acquisition of knowledge; wou!d you in 
that case, have felt any interest about the date of Mrs. W 
pelisse, or any curiosity in the proceedings of our neighbou 
the Jones’s ? No; you would then have felt it a most imper 
tinent interruption, if any one had attempted to entertaii 
you with such particulars : but when the mind is indolent 
ind emp ity, then it can receive amusement from the most con 
tempt ible sources. Learnthen, to check this mean propen 
sity at once. Despise such thoughts whenever you are 
fen 7 d to indulge them: recollect that this low curiosity, 

d idle gossinping, is the combined pe of idleness, enon 

e, emptiness and ill-nature ; and fly useful occupation 
is ri most successful antidote ag: ainst mn evil. And . 
not be forgotten, that such impertinent re marks as these 
come directly under the descriptl¢ m of those * edle words, 
of which an account must be given in the day of judgment. 
‘es, this vulgar trifling is as inconsistent with the spirit o! 
Christian benevolence, and of the grand rule of “ doing to 
others as we would that they should do to us,” as it is with 
refinement of taste and dignity of character.” 

* Who would have thought,” said little Fanny, * that my 
happening to bite my tongue this morning, would have led to 
all this ?” 

“ It would be a fortunate bite for you, Fanny,” said her 
mother, “and for vour neighbours, if. it she wid make 
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more careful in the use of it. If we were liable to such a 
misfortune whenever we use our tongues improperly, some 
persons would be almost in a constant agony : now, if our 
consciences were but half as sensible as our nerves, they 
would answer the purpose much better. TF oolish talking 
pains a good conscience, just as continual speaking hurts a sore 
tongue : and if we did but regard one smart as much as the 
other, it would act as a constant check upon this unruly mem- 
ber.” 


RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENC 


MISSION TO THE SANDWICH ISLANDS. 


On the 23d of October last, the members of the interesting 
Mission to the Sandwich Islands, embarked at Boston, in the 
brig Thaddeus, Capt. Blanchard. ‘Their names, places of 
residence, and occupations are as follow :— 


Rev. Hiram Bingham, Bennington, Vt. Missionary. 

Rev. Asa Thurston, Fitchburg, Mass. Missionary. 

Daniel Chamber lain, Brookfield, Mass. Far mer. 

Thomas Holman, Cooperstown, N. Y. Physician. 

Samuel Whitney, Brantord, Connecticut, ‘Teacher. 

Samuel Ruggles, Brookt ield, C onnecticut, Teacher. 
ilisha Loomis, Utica, N. Y. Printer. 

John Honoree, Owhyhee, ‘Teacher. 

Thomas Hopoo, Owhytee, ‘Teacher. 

William Tennooe, W oahoo, ‘Teacher. 

George Tamorec, Atooi. 


Mr. and Mrs. Chamberlain take out with them a family ot 
five children, three sons and two daughters. Most of the 
gentlemen have learned some one of the mechanic arts.’ 

The previous ordination of the missionaries, which took 
place at Goshen, Conn. on the 28th September, formed a 
most affecting and instructive occasion. Sermon os Rev. Mr. 
Humphrey, of Pittsfield, Mass. from Joshua xiii. 1. “ There 
remaineth yet very much and to be possessed.” 

On Friday of the week preceding the departure of the 
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Religious Intelligence. 
missionaries, 17 of their number were formed into a Chris- 
° ‘ ° ? alias sine ase famael -Sdamees Seen : ovat 
tian Church, viz. the seven genilemen and their wives, with 
(ee . weatea cnlamniatsac * . 
Honore, Hopoo and 'Tennooe, Appropriate solemnities were 


observed piney the occasion. Onthe same evening, a very 
numerous and attentive audience was entertained with an ex- 
pre and x +s aged sermon from Mr. Bingham. After 


e sermon, Rev. Dr. Worcester delivered a charge to all the 
members of the mission. 

On Saturday morning the same interesting subject was re- 
sumed, before a very large 2 assembly in Pa wkelvent Church. 
Mr. Bingha m opened the meeting with prayer, and Mr 
Thurston deliv red the Missionaries’ farewell to their friends 
and country. Thomas Hopoo then addressed the audience 
extemporanecusly, not having had time for writing. ‘ He 
appeared throughout calm and self- -possessed, and did 
not hesitate except a —— to his imperfect utterance of 
our language. His delivery was manly and impressive. The 
thoughts were striki ng anc solemn. It was a most aflecting 
spectacle to see a native of Owhyhee preaching the gospel 
to the citizens of Boston, and calling on them to repént and” 
believe in Jesus Christ. At the close of his address to the 
audience, Hopoo in a very handsome manner begged leave 
to say a few words to five of his countrymen just arrived 
from Owhyhee, who were sitting in one of the pews nnme- 
diately be low him. The address was in the language of his 
country and occupied 10 or 12 minutes. It was delivered 

with great freedom and energy. 

The contributions on Friday evening and Saturday morn. 
ing amounted to upwards of two hundred dollars.’ 

After the close of divine service on the Sab bath, at the par- 
ticular request of the newly organized missionary Chure h, the 
Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper was administered, in Park- 
street Church. ‘The number of communicants was judged to 
be between five and six hundred. <A more affecting occa- 
sion can hardly be conceived. 

While in Boston, the most affectionate attention was con- 
stantly expressed towards the missionary family, and every 
necessary comfort for their voyage most geuerously and 
bountifully afiorded. 





Religious Intelligence. 
MISSION TO JERUSALEM. 


On the {st of November the Rev. Pliny Fisk, and the Rey. 
Levi Parsons, who had long been designated as Missionaries 
to Jerusalem, sailed from Boston for Smyrna. The Reli- 
gious and social scenes, previous, and at the time of their depar- 
ture, were attended with all that indescribable interest, and 
solemn impression, which such peculiar oocasions inspire. 
The hearts of many sought the delightful satisfaction of 
Christian communion with the dear Missionari ies, in the part- 
ing celebration of the Lord’s Supper. In the afternoon of 
the Sabbath previous to their departure, Mr. Parsons preach- 
ed in Park-street Church, from Hosea, iii. 4, 5. In the 
evening Mr. Fisk preached, at the Old South Church, to a nu- 
merous audience, from Acts xx. 22. “ And now behold, I go 
bound in the Spirit unto Jerusalam, not knowing the things 
that shall befal me there”. 


Gopy of a Letter addressed to one of the Editors of the 
Evangelical Intelligencer. 


CrarLeston, Nov. 16, 1819. 
Rev. and Dear Sir, 

The Juvenile Heathen School Society which has been 
formed in my Seminary for young ladies, and which has for 
its object the education of Heathen children, beg leave to of- 
fer through you, to the American Board of Commissioners for 
Foreign Missions, the sum of twenty-five dollars, to be appli- 
ed to the use of one of the schools among the Choctaw or 
Cherokee nation of Indians, as the board may see fit, it being 
the amount of their first half-y ear’s Income,arising from contri- 
butions, and work executed, the proceeds of whichare applied 
to the funds of thesociety. It gives me much pleasure to state 
that the young ladies composing the society, take much de- 
light in promoting the object in view, ieeling assured that 
God will bless even the exertions of little children to do good, 
but especially when it has for its object she glory of God. 
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Sabbath Schools. 31 
REVIVAL OF RELIGION, 


A letter, received by the Editor, dated December 20th, 
contains the pleasing intelligence, that the glorious work of 
grace which commenced in Chester, Mass. the latter part of 
last summer, and has been progressing through the tall, still 
continues. ‘The hopeful subjects ofthe work are about 110; 
70 of whom have been united to the Church, and a boshor 
more are propounded for admission. The Rev. Mr. Pome- 
roy was installed Pastor of the Church in October. 


SABBATH SCHOOLS. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
REPORT OF THE SABBATH SCHOOL IN POMFRET. 


Ata Church prayer meeting, the former part of June, the 
subject of Sabbath Schools was discussed, and a committee 
appointed to organize one in this place. Superintendents hav- 
ig been appointed, and teachers engaged, the School was 
opened on the third Sabbath in June, and continued eighteen 
Sabbaths. The committee proposed to give the Scholars as 
premiums, religious books, at the rate of one cent for every 
thirty verses which they should recite from the Bible ; and 
for what should be estimated as equal to thirty verses, recited 
from Catechisms, &c. ‘The members of the Se hool were to 
be considered as a Charitable Society, for the support of 
Schools among the Heathen ; and they were to be entitled at 
the rate of one cent for every "thirty verses, to be sent to the 
American Board of Commissioners for Foreign Missions, for 
the above specified object. ‘The money requisite for the lat- 
ter purpose has been collected at the monthly concert for pray- 
er. To obtain funds for the purchase of religious books, as 
premiums, recourse was had toa public contribution from the 
congregation on the Sabbath. 

The Scholars were divided into nine classes, under as many 
teachers. The School was opened with prayer, immediate+ 
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ly after the close of public worship in the forenoon, on each 
Sabbath. when the members of each cla iss, with their 5 
retired toa particular pew, and ee 

miited tomemory. 

About seventy different scholars attended. <A eoneortin at- 
tended but a fewtimes. About fifty may be considered < 
punctual attend mts; a great proportion “of whom havea ap- 
peare dto be much ens caged. During the eighteen weeks of 
its continuance, the w hole school recited over 33 000 verses 
from the Bible; 3 5070 verses of Psalms and Hymns ; 1.945 
answers from the Assembly’s Catechism ; 1,467 answers 
from Cummings’ Catechism; 58 answers from Wilbur’s 
Biblical Catechism: and fifty chapters from Coleman’s Sab- 
bath School Catechism : the whole being equivaleut in the 
estimation of the committe e, to about 42 000 verses from the 
Bible. One little girl under nine years of age, recited up- 
wards of 3,900 verses. She committed during one week, 484 
verses. For nine Sabbaths togetiier sme recited upon an ave- 
rage, over 300 verses each Sabbath. Another little girl of 

bout the s same age as the former, recited in all over 2,7 700 ver- 

es: at one time.between 4and: 500 verses. A young lady about 
fifteen years of age, recited 3,290 verses : at one time be- 
tween 6 and 700 verses. Another of sixteen years of age, 
has credit for about 2,300 verses. <A lad of thirteen, i is cre- 
dited with nearly 1 ,800 verses. A girl of fourteen, recited 
between lO and 1,700 verses. I ioht others c f different ages 
and sexes, recited from 1,000 to 1,400 verses phos Several 
children, frem 5 to 7 years of age, recited from 5 to 900 ver- 
seseach. Fourteen scholars have credit for 25,408 verses. 
The whole school are entitled to fourteen dollars worth of 
books, most of which have alre ei! been distributed among 
the scholazs. beler are also entitled to fourteen dollars which 
have been forwarded to the ‘Treasurer ofthe Foreign Mis- 
sionary Society, to provide heathen children with the privile- 
ges of the Gospel. ‘Thus, while committing to memory 
those Scriptures, which are able to make them wise unto sal- 
vation throug! oh faith in Jesus Christ, they have been promot- 
ing the cause of Christ among the heathen, and assisting to 
difiuse the hi ight of the Gos pel among those who are per ish- 
ing for lack of vision. 


‘It is believed that those who have attended the Sabbath 
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School in this place, the past summer, will never have occa- 
sion to regret it. ‘The exercises in which they have been 
engaged, havehad an obvious tendency to enlarge the pow- 
ers of their minds, to strengthen their memories, “to improve 
their understandings, and to impress their hearts. It is tobe 
hoped, that the good seed which has been sown, will, sooner 
or later, spring up and bear fruit, to the Glory of God and 
the good of their souls. ‘The general establishment of Sab- 
bath Schools, at the present day, should be matter ofr ejoicing 
to all who have at heart the good of the rising generation. 
May all who attend them, experience the power of divine 
truth upon their hearts, and exhibit its efficacy in their lives. 
Pomfret, Nov. 29, 1819. 


SABBATH SCHOOL AT WEST HARTFORD. 


This School, an account of which for the twelve first Sab- 
baths, the reader will find at the 351st page of the first volume, 
closed on the last Sabbath of October, having been in opera- 
tion nineteen weeks. The following is a summary of the -su- 
perintendent’s report, exhibiting the proficiency of the Schoo! 
for the whole season. The numbers by which the proficien- 
cy is expressed, represent what is considered equivalent te 
So many verses of Scripture. 

The average number of scholars, during the season, was 
176. The aggregate proficiency of the whole school was 
209,932, which gives an average of 1,192 to a scholar. There 
were six scholars, the amount of whose proficiency was more 
than 4000 each; twelve, that exceeded 3000; and twenty- 
four that exceeded 2000. ‘Tbe greatest proficiency made by 
any one, was 12,700. This scholar committed to memory 
the whole of the New-Testament, and the book of Job, be- 
sides 4,700 answers of catechism. ‘The catechisms used in 
the School were Brown’s, Emerson’s, Coleman’s, and 


Weeks’s. 
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ANECDOTES. 


As I was passing a little brook, in the country, (says « 
gentleman in Rhode-Isk ind) a good looking farmer was 
there, whipping his oxen, and swearing at them. I gave 
him the ‘ Swearer’s Prayer, and passed on my journey. 
Two years afterwards, a stranger entered my store, and said 
tome, with joy in his counten: mc e, ‘How do you do?’ I an- 
swered, § You are mi staken inthe person.” ‘ Did you never 
give the Swearer’s Prayer to a farmer, who was whipping 
his oxen and swearing é itthem?r’ ‘ IT recollect it? He took 
my hand, and said,‘ 1 am grateful that 1 have found my de- 
liverer. I can never pay you, take all the property, and 
every thing I have, and it shall go before I part with the 
Swearer’s Prayer. It was my salvation ; it was my all; and 
you have not ‘only sent salvation to my soul, but my ‘wife, 
alarmed at my distress, was soon awakened to a sense of her 
duty; and my second son, and eldest daughter, are now com- 
panions with us, in consequence of your giving me that little 
tract.’ It is worthy of remark, that a female, who works for 
one dollar per week, subscribed twenty dollars to print this 
tract. 





When a hittle girl was expostula wt with by a clergyman 
for attending a sunday school | belonging to a different place 
of worship from his own, she \ very y acutely replied in the 
vords of Dr. Watts :— 


‘‘T have been there, and still would go 


a 
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Tis like a little heaven below.’ 





A child of six years of age, introduced into company fo: 
iis e m= ema abilities, was @aked bya dignified clergy- 
man, “ Where Gop was,” with the offer of an orange. “ Tell 
me, replied the boy, where he is not? and I vill give vou 
iwo. 


Sarah Henley, a little girl about eleven years of age, said 
fo a relation who comp jlained of pove rty, “A man may go to 


heaven without a penny in lis purse, but not without grace 
in his heart.” 
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‘The Superintedent of a Sunday School in Bristol, dis- 
coursing lately with the children, asked, among other things, 
: Where is God ?” One of the elder boys immediately an- 
; vial ‘In heaven.” ‘The teacher not apppearing satisfied 
with this reply, again repeated the inquiry, when a lad, 
younger than the other, answered, “Every where.” Re- 
quiring still further explanation, the question was again put, 
< Where is God ?” whena third boy, (thinking no deabt that 
he coulgimprove on the answers already given) most cheer- 
fully answered, “ God is here.” ‘The views of the Superin- 
tendent were now met, and he endeavoured to impress on the 
minds of the children the important truth that God is ir 
neaven—God is every where—God Is here.” 


v. 





A child, about eight years old, once asked his father why 
le — not pray for him, as some good parents whom he had 

ad of, used to pray ie their children? The father looking 
steadf fastly at his dear boy, sighed and wept, and, pressing | the 
child to his bosom, said, * No wonder I have not praye d tor” 
you, my dear; I have never prayed for myself.” * ‘Then I 
will pray for you, papa,” said the child.” This circum- 
stance was the means of the conversion both of the father and 
mother. 


COMMUNIC ATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
THE COUCH. 


‘Fo ease the labours of the day, 
The nightly couch is spread ; 

Happy the slumberers who lay, 
In peace their weary head. 


Happy the man, whose night’s repose, 
Receives no dread surprise, 
From pestilence or cruel foes, 
r Till cheerful morn arise. 











Notice to Correspondents. 


Happy the swain whose blameless toil, 
Yields his soft pillow, rest ; 

Whose heart, no base designs embroil, 
In innocency bless’d. 


Thrice happy he, by day, by night, 
Who feels his sins forgiven, 

Who draws sincere, supreme delight, 
From thoughts of God and Heaven. 


His conscience yields no bitter stings, 
And speaks no thundering voice ; 

flis heart perpetual tribute brings, 
Of the serenest joys. 


Sa 


By day, on errands bless’d, he hies, 
His works of love abound ; 

At night, in calm repose he lies, 
While Angels watch around. 
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Those heavenly guards look through the gloom, 
Change midnight into day ; 

Nor bolts, nor massy bars presume 
To oppose their generous way. 
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Night’s heavy shades upon my brow 
And weary frame descend ; 

Let some seraphic Spirit, now, 
My slumbering couch defend. 


Then, when the lark shall hail the morn, 
I'll emulate her song ; 

To Heaven, in sweet devotion, turn, 
And tune my grateful tongue. 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
A Persuasive to do something for Christ; Or Novel Reading; For 
the Eye of Children; The B: ble ; have beats eenbived, 


(> All Correspondents are particularly requested to adopt some 
signature. 





